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infinite beauty and harmony of the Universe ; but soon
the old prophetic fury seized him ; he began to denounce
the irreverent, mocking spirit of the age. Too much
jest, too much irony and laughter, too much sniggering
at things ! And then, as if remembering his own wild
satirical torch-dancings, he paused, and giving a shrug
of self-disgust: ' Ah/ he exclaimed, ' I have given too
much in to that myself ! ' ; and the proud, melancholy
old man walked on, lost in his life-long dialogue under the
earnest stars with Death, Judgment and Eternity.
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